MOWBRAY  CHAPEL  AND   RECREATION     HALL. 

"  A  just  tribute  of  the  Saints  lor  evermore." 
i  See  page  189.) 
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SALT   LAKE   CITY   AT   YULETIDE. 


Strikingly  attractive  is  the  above  night  view  of  Salt  Lake  City's 
Main  Street  at  the  Christmas  season.  Brigham  Young  Monument  is 
seen  in  the  foreground.  The  entire  City,  appropriately  decorated  with 
evergreen  trees  and  coloured  lights  during  this  season  of  the  year 
which  is  usually  accompanied  by  several  inches  of  newly  fallen  snow, 
is  made  outstandingly  beautiful. 
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President  Richard  R.  Lyman. 

s-y^JI  ACKNOWLEDGE  with  grateful 
OOff  appreciation  the  invitation  of 
*-**  President  Backman  urging  me 
to  come  to  the  South  African  Mission  and 
participate  with  you  in  the  many  interest- 
ing events  you  have  programmed  for  the 
latter  part  of  December  and  the  early 
part  of  January. 

To  me  it  would  be  a  great  delight  to 
make  this  journey  and  rejoice  with  you 
good  people  over  your  many  outstanding 
successes.  I  have  been  in  rather  close 
touch  with  the  South  African  Mission 
ever  since  I  first  heard  the  praises  of 
President  Nicholas  G.  Smith  for  you 
people  in  thai  mission,  your  fine  souls, 
your  fine  hearts,  and  the  excellent  work 
you  do. 

After  I  had  been  called  to  preside  over 
the  European  Mission  and  before  I  left 
Salt  Lake  City,  one  of  your  other  faith- 
ful friends,  President  Don  Mack  Dalton, 
called  to  see  me  several  times  and  urged 
that  I  make  the  trip  to  South  Africa.  He 
insisted  that  no  one  can  know  how  fine 


Qreetings 

to 

South 

Jlfrica 


By 
RICHARD  R.  LYMAN 

President,  European  Mission 


you  people  are,  how  remarkable  your 
country  is,  what  splendid  Church  work  is 
being  done,  and  how  many  good  Saints 
and  friends  of  the  Church  there  are  in 
South  Africa,  until  he  has  come  in  con- 
tact with  you  people  and  has  visited  your 
country.  Very  naturally  then  it  would 
be  a  source  of  outstanding  satisfaction  to 
me  to  visit  you. 

But  the  distance  between  us  and  the 
time  required  to  make  the  trip  are  both 
so  great  that  it  seems  impracticable  for 
me  to  come  and  see  you  at  this  time. 
The  next  best  thing  I  can  do  is  to 
send  you  this  message  of  greeting-  and 
congratulations  upon  your  accomplish- 
ments. 

Because  of  the  large  percentage  of  in- 
crease in  your  tithes  and  offerings,  and 
because  of  your  many  baptisms  you  de- 
serve a  rich  outpouring  of  the  Spirit  and 
blessings  of  our  Heavenly  Father.  May 
these  come  to  you. 

Your  new  chapel  and  your  new  recrea- 
tion hall  are  to  be  completed  during  this 
month  of  December.  I  commend  you 
for  this  splendid  accomplishment.  With 
these  new  facilities  the  interest  in  and 
the  progress  of  your  work  are  sure  to 
increase. 

I  am  delighted  with  the  announcement 
of  the  many   interesting  features  of  your 
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Church  programme  which  arc  awaiting 
tlic  completion  of  your  building  pro- 
gramme. And  while,  of  course,  the 
most  important  features  of  your  pro- 
gramme will  be  your  spiritual  meetings,  I 
am,  nevertheless,  interested  in  your  Relief 
Society  Bazaar,  your  operatic  entertain- 
ment, your  Gold  and  Green  Ball,  etc. 
And  the  mere  mention  of  your  Gold  and 
Green  Ball  reminds  me  that  I  was  one  of 
the  General  Superintendency  when  this 
outstanding  successful  social  event  was 
instituted.  I  have  observed  its  growth 
and  development  throughout  the  whole 
Church.  It  brings  joy  and  pride  to  the 
hearts  of  our  young  folks.  While  I 
regret  keenly  that  I  cannot  be  with  you, 
I  wish  for  all  M.I. A.  workers  and  their 
friends  joy  and  happiness  and  success  in 
this  your  first  social  event  to  be  held  in 
your  new  recreation  hall. 

All  of  these  events  and  your  splendid 
Sunday  School  work  and  the  recent  rapid 
growth  of  your  Primary  Organizations 
are  but  an  indication  of  the  many  in- 
teresting and  uplifting  activities  which 
the  Church  offers. 

Through  the  Prophet  Joseph  Smith  we 
learn  that  "  men  are  that  they  might  have 
joy."  It  is  therefore  the  object  of  the 
Church  to  supply  all  those  activities  and 
provide  those  opportunities  which  will 
bring  complete  joy   to  human  beings. 

I  know  of  no  other  organization  which 
offers  to  all  its  members  such  a  variety 
of  opportunities  for  self-expression  and 
self- development  as  does  the  Church  of 
Jesus  Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints.  For 
example,  we  have  no  trained  ministry. 
The  members  of  the  Church  are  all  urged 
to  be  diligent  in  their  studies.  In  accord- 
ance with  the  divine  command  they  are 
taught  to  "  store  in  their  minds  con- 
tinuously the  words  of  life."  And  the 
promise  is  that  it  shall  be  given  unto 
them  in  the  very  hour  that  portion  that 
shall   be  meted   unto   very   man. 

It  is  said  that  there  are  seven  funda- 
mental urges  that  come  into  human  lives. 
The  aim  of  the  Church  is  to  provide  a 
programme  that  will  satisfy  each  and 
every  one  of  these.  In  addition  to  offer- 
ing many  opportunities  for  spiritual 
development,  anil  public  speaking,  we 
have,  for  example,  dramatics  and  debat- 


ing, baseball  and  basketball,  music,  in- 
strumental and  vocal.  In  short,  the  aim 
is  to  provide  a  programme  that  will  give 
to  everyone  an  opportunity  for  develop- 
ment and  for  self-expression  in  the 
particular  line  of  activity  which  appeals 
most   to  that   individual. 

It  is  said  the  axe  is  laid  at  the  root 
of  the  tree,  and  every  tree  thai  bringeth 
not  forth  good  fruit  is  to  he  hewn  down 
and   cast    into    the    lire.  We    appeal    to 

people     the     world    around     to    judge     the 

Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter-day 
Saints   by    its    fruit.  We   are   proud   of 

our  missionarits,  for  example.  They  are 
found  in  nearly  every  part  of  the  world. 
We  invite  people  to  get  acquainted  with 
them,  to  learn  what  their  ambitions, 
ideals  and  habits  are  and  we  ask  that  the 
Church  be  judged  by  the  character  of 
these    Elders   and   by   the   lives   they   lead. 

It  appeal's  that  the  lives  and  the  work 
of  the  missionaries  and  of  the  Saints  in 
South  Africa  are  preaching  the  Gospel 
effectively.  President  Backman  reports 
that  as  he  travels  through  the  various 
districts  of  the  Mission  he  finds  "  a  sweet 
and  lovely  spirit."  In  .1  recent  letter  he 
expressed  gratitude  to  Divine  Providence 
for  letting  him  have  the  joy  of  presiding 
over  the  South  African  Mission  and  thus 
giving  him  the  opportunity  of  meeting  so 
many  excellent  and  friendly  people.  It 
is  hoped  thai  those  who  associate  with 
the  members  of  the  Church  will  recognize 
the  richness  of  the  life  ol"  love  and  labour 
and  unselfishness  which  the  Church 
makes  possible. 

It  is  now  nearly  'J, 000  years  since  the 
coming  of  the  Prince  of  Peace.  And  the 
fact  that  practically  every  nation  of  the 
world  is  building  arms  and  armaments  at 
a  rate  and  cost  before  unknown  is 
evidence  thai  the  Gospel  of  the  Master 
has  not  vet  been  thoroughly  understood 
or  at  least  has  not  yet  been  adopted.  The 
missionary  system  of  the  Church  which 
sends  Elders  "to  every  nation  and  kindred 
and  tongue  and  people"  and  has  them  re- 
turn with  messages  of  glad  tidings  and 
peace  and  understanding  from  every  part 
ol  the  world  should  be  a  great  factor  in 
carrying  (Hit  His  ideals  of  peace  on  earth 
and  good  will  to  men. 

^Continued  on  page  192.) 
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South  African 

emission  in 

Retrospect 


By 


ELDER  O.   CLARON  ALLDREDGE 


"Cumorah"  which  for  21  years  has  been 

the  headquarters   of  the  South  African 

Mission 


•ORE  than  84  years  ago,  South 
Africa  was  opened  to 
missionary  work  by  Elders 
Jesse  Haven,  Leonard  I.  Smith  and 
William  H.  Walker.  Arriving  in  Cape 
Town  19th  April,  1853,  they  immediately 
commenced  their  missionary  labours.  For 
their  diligence  they  were  rewarded  two 
months  later  when  Henry  Springer,  the 
first  convert,  was  baptized  at  Mowbray 
by  Elder  Leonard  I.   Smith. 

Through  faithful  labour  a  number  of 
converts  were  soon  added  and  in  August 
of  the  same  year  the  first  branch  of  the 
Church  was  organized  at  Mowbray.  A 
month  later,  another  at  Newlands.  A 
third  was  organized  23rd  February,  1854, 
at  Beaufort,  Cape  Colony.  Up  to  this 
time,  about  fifty  people  had  been  baptized 
into  the  Church. 

But  this  progress  was  not  made  with- 
out protest  and  opposition.  The  first 
three  meetings  held  in  Cape  Town  were 
broken  up  by  rioters. 

In  these  early  days  Port  Elizabeth 
seemed  to  be  the  most  fruitful  field  of 
endeavour.  On   27th   November,    1855, 

Elders  Smith  and  Walker  sailed  from 
Port  Elizabeth  on  the  ship  Unity, 
accompanied  by  15  emigrating  Saints  en 
route  for  Utah.  Up  to  that  time  176 
persons  had  been  baptized  in  the  whole 
mission. 


At  a  conference  held  in  Port  Elizabeth 
on  the  11th  July,  1858,  there  were  present 
19  elders,  5  priests,  5  teachers,  2  deacons, 
and   212  members. 

Other  missionaries  followed  these  first 
Elders,  and  on  9th  March,  1859,  about  30 
mere  converts  emigrated  to  Zion.  Elder 
Robert  Grant,  with  15  Saints  in  1863, 
also  sailed  for  Zion. 

During  these  earl}-  years,  the  field  was 
a  difficult  one  and  little  progress  could  be 
made.  Accordingly  on  the  12th  of  April, 
1865.  under  the  direction  of  Elder  Miner 
G.  Attvvood,  a  group  of  47  Saints  sailed 
from  Port  Elizabeth  bound  for  Zion, 
while  the  work  was  left  in  the  hands  of 
local  brethren.  During  the  long  inter- 
lude before  the  mission  was  re-opened, 
many  remained  true  to  the  faith  and 
rendered   efficient   service   to   the   Church. 

The  mission  was  opened  again  in  1893, 
and  has  been  carried  on  continucuslv  ever 
since. 

In   1916,  under  President  X.  G.   Smith, 
Cumorah  "    was    purchased    and    made 
the    headquarters    of    the    South    African 
Mission.        It  has  remained  as  such  ever 
since.  The  chapel   is   an   addition  that 

was  built  in  1919.  Another  chapel  was 
built  in  Johannesburg,  under  the  direc- 
tion of  President  f.  Wiley  Sessions,  in 
1924. 
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During  the  past  few  years  there  has 
been  a  gradual  change  in  the  feeling'  and 
altitude  toward  the  Church.  In  1915, 
when  President  Le  Grand  P.  Backman 
arrived  here  ;is  a  missionary,  he  and  His 
companions  were  held  on  the  boat  in 
Durban  for  three  days  as  undesirable 
citizens  before  they  were  permitted  to 
land.  To-day,  those  labouring-  in  behalf 
of  the  Church  are  received  with  a  much 
more  tolerant  spirit. 

Through  the  efforts  of  President  Don 
Mack  Dalton,  baseball  w;is  introduced 
into  South  Africa.  To  a  great  extent 
this  has  been  an  important  factor  in  this 
changed  attitude. 

Under  President  and  Sister  Le  Grand 
P.  Backman,  the  mission  has  made  a 
tremendous   amount   of   progress.  For 

quite  some  time  before  President  Back- 
man  came  into  the  field,  the  number  of 
missionaries  admitted  into  the  Union  was 
restricted     to     25.        Shortly     after     his 


Edith  P.  Backman. 


Le  Grand  P.  Backman. 

Many  noteworthy  accomplishments 
characterize  the  administration  of 
President  Le  Grand  P.  Backman. 
His  crowning  achievement  is  the  new 
chapel  and  recreation  hall  which  lie 
will    dedicate    26th    December. 


arrival,  through  his  efforts  the  quota  was 
raised  to  30.  In  July,  1936,  the  Church 
received  full  Government  recognition 
when  a  marriage  officer  was  granted. 
Since  his  arrival,  Port  Elizabeth,  Natal; 
East  London,  Bloemfontein  and  Rhodesia 
have  been  re-opened  to  missionary  labour. 
In  May,  1936,  Pietermaritzburg  was 
opened  for  the  first  time.  Through  the 
diligent  efforts  of  the  Elders  who  have 
laboured  there,  a  thriving  branch  is  now 
making   splendid    progress. 

The  beautiful  new  chapel  and  recrea- 
tion hall  at  Mowbray  is  the  crowning 
achievement  of  the  unceasing  efforts  of 
President  Backman  to  bring  to  the  Saints 
of  South  Africa  a  more  suitable  and 
adequate    House  of  the   Lord. 

The  dedication  o\'  this  splendid  edifice 
will  mark  a  new  era  in  the  history  of  the 
South  African  Mission.  To-dav  there  is 
a  larger  mission  population  than  ever 
before,  a  splendid  attitude  toward  the 
Church  generally,  and  future  prospects 
for  growth  brighter  than  ever.  To  the 
Mission  Presidents  and  Elders  that  have 
gone  before  we  pay  tribute.  Their  un- 
tiring efforts  made  possible  the  vision  of 
hope  we  now  enjoy. 
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Christmas 
Knight 


By 
SYLVIA  RUTH  GRANT 


r"She  smiled  and  stood  up 
as  Bob  walked  toward  her" 


kOB'S  interest  in  the  new  school 
teacher  had  first  been  aroused 
by  the  unprecedented  spectacle 
of  Denny  brushing  his  shaggy  locks  of 
his  own  free  will. 

Mother  Lloyd,  sitting  at  the  breakfast 
table,  had  said  from  force  of  habit  with- 
out glancing  up,  "  Now,  Sonny,  don't 
forget  your  hair,"  and  all  the  time  Denny 
had  been  so  engrossed  in  his  labours  that 
lie  hadn't  even  heard  her. 

Hob,  gazing  in  both  amazement  and 
amusement,   had  asked   in  mock  severity, 

Denfield,  are  you  sure  that  vou  are 
quite    well    to-day?  " 

Denny  always  made  it  a  point  not  to 
answer  when  addressed  bv  his  scorned 
given  name  so  he  went  on  serenely  brush- 
ing his  hair. 

"  Oh,  I  know— the  lad  has  fallen  at 
last  for  Rosie  Mitchell's  black  curls," 
Bob  went  on. 

"  I  guess  not,"  began  Denny,  "  that 
snubnosed  freckled  faced — "  he  paused 
for  lack  of  adjectives  and  breath. 

"  By  the  way,"  said  Bob  with  sudden 
inspiration,  "  Dick  Crane  was  telling  me 
that  you  kids  had  sure  drawn  a  homely 
teacher  this  year." 


"  She  is  not!  "  exploded  Denny,  hold- 
ing   the     brush     weaponlike    in    the    air. 

She's  a  peach  and  as  pretty  as  any- 
thing." 

"  All  right,  all  right,"  soothed  Bob. 
"  I  was  just  repeating  what  Dick  said. 
"  So  that  explains  the  phenomenon,"  he 
mused. 

Explains   what?  "   demanded   Denny. 

"  Nothing,  I  was  just  talking  to  mv- 
self." 

Well,  you'd  better  be.  You  hadn't 
better  be  practicing-  any  of  your  fancy 
grammar  on  me  just  because  you've  been 
away  to  college."  Denny  carefully  ad- 
justed his  helmet  and  came  to  give  his 
mother  a  hast}-  kiss  on  the  cheek. 

Bob  had  a  sudden  inspiration.  "  I'm 
driving  into  town  to-day,  kid,"  he  said, 
with   elaborate   unconcern.  "  I'll  come 

for  you  after  school." 

Okay,"  c-alled  Denny  as  he  snatched 
up  his  books  and  ran  out  of  the  door. 

Bob  timed  his  arrival  so  that  he  reached 
the  schoolhouse  just  as  the  last  child  was 
leaving.  As  Denny  climbed  into  the  car 
he  said,  "  You  sit  here  a  minute,  son.  I 
have  a  message  for  the  teacher  .Here's 
some  candy  you  can  do  away  with,"  and 


CttMOftAH'S  SOUTHERN  MESSENGER. 


185 


he  handed  over  the  bag  of  sweets  he  had 
had   the  forethought  to  provide. 

Hob  walked  quickly  toward  the  little; 
one- room  schoolhouse  in  order  that  he 
might  not  lose  entirely,  before  he  reached 
the  door,  the  courage  that  he  felt  be- 
ginning to  slip  away.  Once  inside  he- 
looked  up  to  the  teacher's  desk  and  was 
sure  even  at  that  distance  that  he  had 
never  before  seen  eyes  so  deeply  blue,  so 
graced  with  long,  black  lashes  and  so 
delightfully  friendly. 

She  smiled  and  stood  up  as  Bob 
walked  toward  her  and  he  remembered  in 
a  sudden  panic  that  he  had  forgotten  to 
ask  Denny  her  name  or  to  provide  an 
excuse  for  his  coming  there. 

He  clutched  at  the  first  idea  that  came 
in  his  head  and  began,  "  I  am  Bill 
Rossiter  and  I  came  to  see  how  my  three 
children  are  getting  along." 

She  shook  hands  with  him  and  indicat- 
ing a  chair  near  the  desk  invited  him  to 
sit  down.  Resuming  her  own  seat  she 
said,  "  The  children  are  doing  nicely,  Mr. 
Rossiter.  I   was   wondering   why  Jane 

was  out   to-day." 

"  Oh,  Jane — well,  you  see,  she  had  a 
slight  cold." 

"  That's  too  bad.  And  have  you 
decided  to  have  Tommy's  tonsils  out? 

Bob  coughed  in  slight  embarrassment. 
"  Well,  not  until  spring.  We  thought 
it  could  wait  until  then." 

The  girl's  eyes  twinkled  as  she  said, 
"  All  this  is  very  enlightening  in  view  of 
the  fact  that  there  are  only  two  Rossiter 
children  and  their  names  are  Ellen  and 
Fred." 

Bob  glanced  at  her  for  one  panicky 
second  to  see  how  she  was  going  to  take 
it  and  then  broke  into  a  broad  grin  as 
he  saw  the  smile  that  lurked  in  her  face. 

"  To  tell  you  the  belated  truth,"  he 
began  sheepishly,  "'  I  am  Bob  Lloyd, 
the  older  brother  of  the  lad  called  Denny, 
but  I  thought  that  I  had  better  lead  up  to 
the   fact   gradually   and   with   tact. 

"  Indeed,"  she  responded  indignantly, 
"  I'm  very  fond  of  Denny.  I  think  he's 
a   splendid  boy." 

"  His  mother  will  be  very  glad  to  know 
that  someone  besides  herself  holds  that 
opinion."  Bob   very   casually    reached 

over    and    picked    up    a    book    from    the 


desk.  He  looked  at  the  flyleaf  and  then 
continued,  "  But  you  will  like  all  of  us 
Lloyds  when  you  get  to  know  us,  Miss 
Dennis." 

"  Your  second  error,"  she  laughed. 
"  That  book  belongs  to  a  friend.  My 
name  is  Eileen  Moore  and  what  makes 
you  think  I  am  going  to  know  the  Lloyds 
better?  " 

"  I  do.  Don't  you  think  a  grand  way 
to  start  would  be  for  you  and  me  to  go 
over  to  Lincoln  to  the  dance  next  Satur- 
day   night?  " 

She  hesitated  a  moment  and  then 
nodded.  "  Well,  we  might  try  it  and 
see." 

"  Fine!  "  Bob's  enthusiasm  was  cut 
short  by  the  appearance  of  Denny  in  the 
doorway. 

Were  you  planning  on  driving  home 
to-night?  "  he  asked  dryly,  "  or  would 
I   make  time  by  walking?  " 

"  Coming  right  now,"  answered  Bob, 
thankful  that  the  candy  hadn't  given  out 
three  minutes  earlier.  "  May  we  drive 
you  home,   Miss  Moore?  " 

"  Thank  you — I  live  at  Peabody's,  just 
across  the  street." 

"  Oh — goodbye  then  until  Saturday 
night." 

"  What  about  Saturday  night?  "  asked 
Denny  suspiciously  when  they  were  seated 
in  the  car  and  headed  for  home. 

Nothing  special,"  answered  Bob  care- 
lessly. "  I  just  thought  it  would  be 
nice  to  help  Miss  Moore  get  acquainted 
around  here  so  she  wouldn't  be  so  lone- 
some and  I  asked  her  to  go  to  a  dance 
Saturday  night." 

"  Swell,"  said  Denny.  "  We'll  all 
go." 

"  Oh   no.      Just   Fileen   and    I. 

I  see."  Denny  was  highly  resent- 
ful. "  What  you  mean  is  that  you  think 
it  would  be  nice  for  her  to  get  better 
acquainted  with  you — and  where  do  you 
get    that    '  Fileen  '    stuff?  " 

Hob,  who  had  been  mulling  the  name 
over  in  his  mind  and  thinking  how  very 
lovely  it  was,  had  spoken  it  aloud  uncon- 
sciously and  had  no  answer. 

Denny  lapsed  into  a  black  silence, 
brooding  on  the  inequalities  of  life  that 
made  one  brother,  utterly  undeserving, 
twelve  years  older  and   therefore  eligible 
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to  take  the  beautiful  teacher  to  a  dance, 
while  he,  Denny  could  only  adore  her  in 
school  among  twenty  other  pupils. 

Evidently  Bob  found  the  dance  an 
excellent  place  in  which  to  further 
acquaintance  because  he  persuaded  Miss 
Moore  to  go  again  the  following  week. 
He  also  seemed  to  find  hiking  a  splendid 
aid  and  later  on  he  took  the  pretty 
teacher  skating  and  bob-sleighing. 

He  grew  to  have  an  air  of  pleasant 
benevolence  in  his  dealings  with  Denny 
which  the  latter  very  much  resented. 
Denny  looked  for  some  signs  in  Miss 
Moore  of  what  he  termed  "  mooning 
but  decided  that  she  had  too  much  sense 
to  fall  in  love  with  a  guy  like  Bob. 

As  the  Christmas  season  approached 
Mr.  Lloyd  found  it  necessary  to  send  Bob 
out  to  Marquard  on  a  business  trip.  The 
city  was  thirty  miles  away  through  a 
snow -filled  canyon  and  the  trip  could  be 
made  at  this  time  of  the  year  with  sleigh 
and  horses  only. 

Ordinarily  Bob  dreaded  the  trip  in 
winter.  It  took  a  full  day's  travel  each 
way  and  was  likely  to  be  very  cold  and 
monotonous.  This   time,    however,    he 

was  glad  to  go.  It  would  give  him  a 
chance  to  buy  Eileen  a  Christmas  pre- 
sent. The  few  country  stores  offered 
nothing  half  fine  enough  to  suit  his 
fancy  and  the  mail  order  catalogue  was 
so  well  known  in  the  community  that 
almost  anyone  could  identify  an  article 
purchased  from  its  pages.  No,  it  would 
really  be  worth  the  trip  to  be  able  to  go 
through  a  regular  store,  or  a  dozen 
stores  if  necessary,  to  find  just  the  right 
gift  for   the   lady  of   his   heart. 

When  he  told  Eileen  of  the  proposed 
trip,  she  suggested  enthusiastically  that 
he  buy  the  presents  for  the  school  Christ- 
mas party.  Bob  received  the  sugges- 
tion with  far  less  enthusiasm.  The  idea 
of  roaming  the  stores  for  trumpets,  dolls, 
and  whatnots  for  twenty -odd  school 
children  did  not  appeal  to  his  sense  of 
the  fitness  of  things  in  the  least  but  if  she 
had  suggested  that  he  personally  roll  and 
decorate  snowballs  for  her  charges  he 
would  have  set  gallantly  to  work. 

Bob  set  out  on  a  cold  clear  morning 
just  three  days  before  Christmas.  This 
would    s;ive    him    one    full    dav    in    Mar- 


quard for  his  business  and  shopping  and 
he  would  be  hack  home  again  on  Christ- 
mas  Eve  in  plenty  of  time  for  the  school 

party. 

Boh  had  never  seen  the  snow -covered 
mountains  so  dazzlingly  beautiful  before 
— the  dark  pines  so  majestic  in  their 
drapings  of  white  or  the  winter  sky  so 
blue,  but  then  he  had  never  before  driven 
through  the  canyon  when  he  was  in  love. 
In  fact,  he  had  previously  considered  it 
merely  thirty  miles  of  road  to  be  covered 
as  quickly  as  possible. 

He  reached  the  city  in  good  time, 
arranged  for  the  care  of  his  horses,  and 
had  his  supper.  Afterwards  he  went 
"  window  shopping."  The  entire  city 

was  like  fairyland  with  its  brightly 
coloured  lights  and  tinsel  trimmed  win- 
dows. The  displays  were  alluring  and 
he  tramped  up  and  down  for  a  couple  of 
hours  trying  to  decide  which  gift  would 
be  most  suitable  for  the  loveliest  girl  in 
the  world. 

At  last  he  saw  it  in  the  window  of  a 
jewellery  store,  a  necklace  of  gold, 
antique  in  design,  and  set  with  sapphires 
as  blue  and  sparkling  as  her  eyes.  He 
turned  back  to  his  hotel  satisfied.  The 
first  thing  in  the  morning  the  necklace 
would  be  in  his  possession. 

Bob  was  tingling  with  excitement  as 
he  entered  the  store.  He  couldn't  re- 
member having  felt  exactly  like  this  even 
when  he  was  a  small  boy  bursting  with 
joyous  anticipation  for  Santa's  visit.  The 
clerk  held  the  necklace  against  a  piece  of 
black  velvet.  It  was  rich  and  glowing 
but  would  be  even  more  so  around 
Eileen's  white  throat.  It  was  expertly 
wrapped  in  a  gay  holiday  box  and  was 
soon  safe  in  Bob's  inner  pocket. 

In  comparison  with  this  momentous 
purchase,  his  father's  business  seemed 
very  triflling  but  Bob  disposed  of  it  with 
seemingly  good  grace  and  then  turned  to 
the  task  of  buying  presents  for  the  school 
children.  Eileen  had  furnished  him  with 
a  list — so  many  books,  a  couple  of  pocket 
knives,  bead  necklaces,  and  dolls.  He 
hoped  that  everything  he  bought  wouldn't 
be  in  poor  taste  and  was  quite  sure  that 
it   would  be. 

The  weather  observer  cheerfully  pre- 
dicted   "  a    real    Christmas    snowstorm  " 
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for  the  next  day  so  Bob  arose  early  in 
order  to  make  a  good  start.  A  heavy 

snowstorm  seen  through  a  window  from 
before  an  open  grate  was  very  delightful. 
Struggling  through  one  in  the  canyon 
was  an  entirely  different  matter. 

By  noon  he  had  reached  "  Martin's 
place  "  about  two-thirds  of  the  distance 
home.  Martin  was  a  man  in  his  fifties 
who  lived  all  alone.  He  had  never  been 
married  and  declared  that  he  never 
wanted  to  be.  For  company  he  had  two 
dogs  and  a  radio  which  he  maintained 
could  he  shut  off  at  will  and  that  was 
more  that  you  can  say  of  a  wife.  He  was 
surprisingly  well  read  and  Bob  always 
enjoyed  spending  an  hour  or  so  with  him 
when  he  was  passing  through  the  canyon. 

He  decided  to  slop  now  to  rest  and  feed 
his  horses  and  get  a  bite  of  hot  lunch 
for  himself.  The  wind  had  been  blowing 
Hurries  of  snow  in  his  face  rather  lavishly 
and  he  was  chilled  through. 

Martin  was  genuinely  glad  to  see  him. 
He  enjoyed  occasional  company  but  said 
that  he  needed  too  much  elbow  room  to 
live  in  town,  even  in  a  town  where  the 
houses  were  likely  lo  be  half  a  mile  apart. 

The  horses  were  cared  for  first  ami 
then  Bob  was  invited  to  a  steaming  hot 
dinner.  He  enjoyed  it  as  only  a  person 
can  who  is  chilled  and  hungry.  He  would 
have  liked  to  linger  for  a  while  by  the 
warm  fire  but  the  growing  storm  outside 
made  him  apprehensive.  In  less  than  an 
hour  he  arose  and  began  drawing-  on  his 
wraps. 

Martin  looked  up  in  surprise.  "What's 
the  matter?  "  he  asked.  "  Your  horses 
are  rill  right.' ' 

"  Sure,  I  know  it,"  replied  Bob, 
"  but    I   must  get  going." 

Martin  drew  his  feet  from  the  oven 
door  where  they  had  been  comfortably 
toasting.  "  You  don't  mean  to  say 
vou're  going  to  drive  on  home  to-night?" 

"  Sure  I  am.  I've  got  to.  It's 
Christmas  Eve  ami  I  have  all  the  presents 
for  the  school  party." 

"  Well,  I'm  thinking  the  presents  will 
have  to  wait  until  some  other  eve.  It's 
drifting  right  now  and  you'll  never  in  the 
world  get  your  team  through  this  road 
to-day." 


"  Then  I'll  have  to  leave  my  team  and 
borrow  some  snow  shoes.  They're  de- 

pending on  me  and  I  can't  disappoint 
them."  Bob    was    impatient    with    the 

old  man.  What  was  ten  miles  over  the 
the  snow  compared  to  disappointing  the 
youngsters?  What  was  ten  miles  com- 
pared to  not  being  able  to  give  to  a  girl 
a  necklace  with  sapphires  that  matt  lied 
her  eyes? 

"  I've  a  good  notion  not  to  let  you 
have  any  snowshoes,"  said  Martin  in  a 
final  effort. 

"  All  right  then — I'll  go  without," 
responded  Bob  cheerfully. 

Martin  brought  in  the  snowshoes  as 
Bob  put  the  toys  into  a  flour  sack  and 
adjusted  it  to  his  back. 

"  Well,  you've  got  St.  Nick's  bag  all 
right,"  the  old  man  said,  "  but  you  could 
use  the  sleigh  that  flies  through  the  air  lo 
a    lot   better  advantage. 

"  I  could  at  that,"  agreed  Bob. 

I  kinda  wish  you  could  carry  a 
gun,"  suggested  Martin  thoughtfully, 
"  but  I  guess  you  can't." 

'  No,  I  couldn't  possibly.  But  I'll  be 
all  right.  Wild  animals  are  usually  just 
as  much  afraid  of  a  man  as  he  is  of 
them." 

Yes — usually.  I'll  tell  you  what 
though,"  said  Martin.  "  You  take  this 
hunting  knife.  It  won't  be  in  your  way 
and  you'll  feel  kind  of  safer  to  have  it 
along." 

Well,  then,  1  guess  I'm  ready,"  said 
Bob,  pulling  on  his  heavy  gloves.  "  I'll 
be  back  in  a  few  days  for  the  team. 
Thanks  a  lot — and  merry  Christmas!  " 

Martin  glanced  apprehensively  at  the 
drifting  snow  as  Bob  went  out  of  the 
door  but  called  cheerfully,  "  Goodbve,  Sir 
Galahad,   and  good  luck." 

The  first  hour  Bob  made  rather  good 
time.  He   was    rested    and    warm    and 

tingling  with  the  spirit  of  adventure.  He 
knew  that  he  gone  more  than  a  mile  and 
figured  that  if  he  could  keep  up  the  pace 
nearly  this  well  he  would  reach  home  by 
dark.  The  Christmas  party  would  begin 
at  seven  and  he  must  reach  home  by  that 
time  if  it  was  at  all  possible. 

(Continued  on  page  197.) 
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YULETIDE  GREETINGS 


Throughout  the  Christian  world 
the  spirit  of  Christmas  sheds  its 
rays.  The  shop  windows  are  ablaze 
with  things  of  beauty,  with  tinsel, 
tows,  the  bakery  shelves  are  loaded 
with  delicious  cakes,  tarts  and 
pastry,  presents  are  being  slyly 
manoeuvered  into  homes  to  await 
the  coming  of  Father  Christmas,  the 
children  are  on  their  best  behaviour 
and  even  the  grown-ups  become  a 
little  more  tender  and  kind. 

All  in  celebration  of  the  greatest 
gift  that  ever  came  to  man,  the 
birth  of  Jesus,  the  Saviour  and 
Redeemer  of  Mankind.  It  was 
God's  Christmas  gift  to  His  sons 
and  daughters,  the  Holy  one  that 
was  to  bring  a  new  philosophy  into 
the  world  to  replace  the  philosophy 
of  "  an  eye  for  an  eye,  a  tooth  for 
a  tooth  "  with  the  philosophy  of 
Love.  "  Love  thy  God  with  all  thy 
might,  mind  and  strength  and  Love 
thy  neighbour  as  thyself." 

His  birth  was  ushered  in  with  the 
song  of  angels,  "  Glory  to  God  in 
the  highest,  and  on  earth  peace, 
good  will  toward  men." 

What  a  paradise  this  world  would 
be  if  on  this  coming  Christmas  day, 
instead  of  gifts  that  perish,  kind 
words,  good  deeds,  forgiving 
hearts,  noble  efforts,  were  the  gifts 
from  man  to  man.  Indeed  peace 
would  be  on  earth  and  good  will  in 
the  hearts  of  men  to  replace  the 
hatred,  the  wars,  the  slaughter  of 
innocent  women  and  children, 
crime,    vice,   disease. 

One  may  ask,  well  what  can  I 
or   even   the   small   group   to   which 


I  belong  do  about  it?  "  Great  oaks 
from  tiny  acorns  grow."  The  mini- 
stry of  the  Master  was  only  for  a 
period  of  three  short  years  and  was 
confined  to  an  area  of  very  small 
proportions  in  comparison  to  the 
rest  of  Mother  Earth.  Yet  to-day 
the  philosophy  of  this  great  Teacher 
is  recognized  as  the  one  saving  force 
in  the  world  today. 

The  Latter-day  Saints  in  South 
Africa  have  been  wonderfully  bless- 
ed during  the  year  1937,  culminat- 
ing in  the  gift  of  sufficient  means  by 
the  authorities  of  the  Church  in 
America  to  build  a  beautiful  chapel 
and  recreation  hall  in  Mowbray.  The 
dedication  services  on  the  26th  of 
December,  the  day  after  Christmas, 
should  be  one  of  the  great  events  in 
the  history  of  the  mission  and 
should  stir  the  hearts  of  all  to  live 
the  Gospel.  As  a  token  of  our 
appreciation,  let  us  be  more  gener- 
ous than  ever  with  our  good  deeds, 
with  sympathy  for  those  in  sorrow 
and  distress,  with  compassion  for 
those  that  have  sinned,  with  gentle- 
ness, in  other  words,  "  Let  love 
abound." 

We  pray  the  Lord  to  bless  you, 
members  of  the  Church  in  South 
Africa,  our  loyal  mission  sons,  and 
our  many  friends  who  have  shower- 
ed us  with  kindness.  May  you  be 
able  to  sing  with  the  angel  chorus, 
"  Glory  to  God  in  the  highest,  and 
may  the  peace  of  Heaven  be  in  your 
hearts. " 

Sincerely, 

Le  Grand  P.  Backman, 
Edith  P.  Backman. 
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^Dedicating  a  House  of  the  Lord 

By  Johanna   M.   Fourie. 

To   the   honour,   glory  and  dominion  of  our  gracious  God  this  chapel  is  dedi- 
cated.    May   such  he  the  just  tribute  of   the   Saints   for  evermore. 


•EXT  to  God  our  hearts  go 
out  in  reverent  gratitude  to 
the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of 
Latter-day  Saints,  through  whose  liberal 
and  substantial  support  this  spacious  edi- 
fice has  been  erected.  Moreover,  il  shall 
stand  as  a  silent,  yel  eloquent  memorial 
to  the  sanctified  zeal  of  him  who  firsl 
served  this  mission  as  an  Elder,  and 
whose  loyal  devotion  to  the  cause  has 
brought  him  back  to  our  shores  as  Mis- 
sion   President. 

The  attention  of  hundreds  of  people, 
who  daily  pass  along  the  busy  main  road, 
has  been  drawn  to  our  chapel  which 
occupies  a  conspicuous  place  there.  They 
have  begun  to  wonder,  for  they  have  but 
little  knowledge  of  the  great  Latter  Day 
work  going  on  in  their  midst,  like  a 
leaven  silently  and   mysteriously  at    work. 

In  striking  contrast,  almost  obscured 
behind  this  impressive  structure,  lies 
"  Cumorah,"  the  Mission  Headquarters. 
'Ibis  little  hall  will  always  bold  a  never- 
failing  attraction  for  the  many  noble 
minded  hearts  that  were  raised  up  to  a 
work,  the  greatness  of  which  it  is  im- 
possible to  adequately  describe,  and 
which  blessed  results  are  known  in  hea- 
ven as  well  as  on  earth,  and  extend 
through  all  eternity  as  well  as  through 
all  time. 

Great  changes  begin  with  gentle  under- 
currents, so  slight,  as  to  be  scarcely  per- 
ceptible in  the  beginning  ami  it  requires 
careful  observation  and  attentive  con- 
sideration to  weigh  the  probable  opera- 
tion and  anticipate  the  coming  results. 

To  the  minds  of  the  Latter-dav  Saints 
in  this  country,  this  fact  comes  home 
very  forcibly  at  the  present  time. 

Looking  back  to  the  beginning  of  the 
history  of  the  Church  in  South  Africa  we 
find  the  local  Government  at  first  mani- 
festing great  reluctance  and  earnest  dis- 
inclination to  allow  Latter-day  Saint  Mis- 
sionaries into  the  country.  The  minds 
of    the    people    were    bitterly    prejudiced 


against    Mormon    Truth    by    false    state- 
ments. 

It  is  indeed  a  sad  thing  when  such  pre- 
judices have-  been  formed.  They  grow 
like  habits  and  it  is  almost  impossible 
to  break  them.  When  the  mind  is  in  an 
antagonistic  state  the  truth  produces  no 
good  effect  on  il  lor  the  moment,  and 
the  general  tendency  is  to  bring  the  truth 
into    ridicule. 

But  there  arc  sonic  instances  where  the 
bow  drawn  at  a  venture  has  sent  the 
arrow  of  conviction  to  the  heart  that 
seemed  proof  against  the  attack.  Thus 
the  first  missionaries  who  came  out  here 
bad    to   carry    on    their    labours    more    like 

Watchers  of  the  Night,"  who  observe 
what  transpires  around  them,  hoping  and 
even  cherishing  the  belief  that  Christ's 
Kingdom  will  be  advanced  as  the  result. 
They  knew  that  God  is  the  ruler  of  the 
Nations.  Have  they  laboured  and  trusted 
in  vain  !J 

Notwithstanding  opposition,  the  Mis- 
sion ['residents  and  Elders  sent  out  by 
the  Church  Authorities  have  persevered 
in  their  work:  stimulated  by  signal  suc- 
cess when  ibis  or  thai  soul  was  born  to 
a  new  spiritual  and  divine  life  in  this 
world,  and  to  a  blessed  immortality  in 
the    world    to   come. 

In  this  way  they  became  the  honoured 
instruments  to  pour  the  Gospel  light  upon 
the  people  of  this  land,  railing  hundreds 
to  the  happy  experience  of  the  salvation 
which  is  to  be  found  in  the  restored  Gos- 
pel of  Jesus  Christ. 

What  a  source  of  sublime  consolation 
will  the  dedication  of  this  chapel  be  to 
those  loyal  Mission  Presidents,  and  all 
the  many  Missionaries  past  and  present. 
Their  labours  have  brought  forth  an 
abundant  harvest,  so  abundant,  that  the 
granary  could  no  longer  hold  it  all. 

They  have  been  faithful  under  unmerit- 
ed reproach.  They  have  submitted  to  in- 
justice,   satisfied    with    the    thought    that 

/"continued  on   page  100) 
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William  Alton  Sorenson. 

WILLIAM       ALTON       SORENSON 

arrived  at  Cape  Town  to  begin  his  ser- 
vices in  the  mission  field  on  the  26th  of 
June,  1935,  and  lie  has  seen  varied  ex- 
periences and  made  a  host  of  friends  in 
the   thirty   months'   sojourn.  His   first 

executive  position  was  that  of  President 
of  the  Y.M.M.I.A.  in  the  Mowbray 
Branch  where  he  accomplished  a  fine 
work  in  creating  new  interest  in  the 
voung  people's  organization.  His  first 

Stay  in  the  Cape  District  was  brought  to 
;t  close  when  he  was  appointed  District 
President  of  P'orl  Elizabeth  on  the  3rd 
of     May,      1936.  His     efforts     in     Port 

Elizabeth  were  crowned  with  success  and 
he  gained  the  love  and  confidence  of  the 
members  and  friends  of  that  district.  He 
returned  to  the  Cape  for  the  1936-37 
baseball  season  in  September  of  1936.  In 
April  of  1937  he  was  transferred  to  the 
Natal  District  where  he  served  diligently 
and  faithfully  as  District  President  until 
he   was    released. 

Recognized    by    the   baseball    public   as 
one  of  the  greatest  baseball  players  that 


WEL& 


has  been  seen  in  South  Africa,  he  cap- 
tained the  Cumorah  baseball  team  for  the 
seasons   of    1935-36   and    1936-37.  He 

was  also  Vice-Captain  of  the  Western 
Province  in  the  inter-provincial  matches 
with  Natal  and  Transvaal.  He  will  be 
classed  with  Stan  Smith  as  one  of  the 
bright  lights  of  the  South  African  base- 
ball world. 

Elder  Sorenson  has  been  loyal  and  true 
to  his  calling,  his  splendid  personality 
has  influenced  many  people  and  he  has 
had  the  privilege  of  seeing  his  efforts  re- 
warded with  success.  His  talents  have 
been  many  and  he  has  kept  them  in  use. 
Besides  being  so  influential  in  baseball,  he 
was  a  member  of  the  original  Cumorah 
Minute  Men,  the  broadcasting  quartet, 
and  has  appeared  in  several  dramatic 
productions. 

LINCOLN  ANSON  DAYNES  un- 
expectedly came  into  our  midst  on  the 
10th  day  of  August,  1935,  and  if  any 
missionary  can  be  designated  as  a  travel- 
ling missionary,  that  designation  can 
rightfully  be  claimed  by  him.  His  first 
assignment  was  to  the  Transvaal  Dis- 
trict where  he  laboured  in  Johannesburg, 
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Springs,  Benoni  and  Pretoria.  In  August 
of  1936  lie  was  transferred  to  Pieter- 
maritzburg  in  the  Natal  District  where  he 
laboured  diligently  in  that  new  Held  and 
made  many  friends  for  the  Church.  He 
acted  as  District  President  of  Natal 
during  the  month  of  December,  193G, 
stationed  at  Durban  and  then  came  to 
the  Cape  District  in  January,  1937,  where 
he  impressed  the  members  of  that  district 
with  his  keen  intelligence  and  his  splendid 
ability  as  a  speaker.  In  April  of  1937 
he  \v;is  assigned  as  District  President  of 
the  Bloemfontein-Kimberley  District  and 
brought  new  interest  to  this  district 
which  had  been  without  missionaries  for 
some  vears.  His  final  assignment  was 

to  Southern  Rhodesia  as  District  Presi- 
dent in  which  he  had  the  opportunity  of 
again  working  in  almost  virgin  field  as 
far    as    preaching   of    the    Gospel    is    con- 


Robert  Rumel  Child. 
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cerned.  He  left  Bulawayo  for  his 
home  via  the  East  coast  of  Africa,  Pales- 
tine,   and    Europe. 

ROBERT      RUMEL      CHILI),      who 

arrived  at  Cape  Town  as  companion  with 
Elder  Daynes,  has  served  in  three  dis- 
tricts of  the  mission,  viz.,  Natal,  Trans- 
vaal and  the  Cape.  Since  1st  April, 
1937,  he  has  been  commissarian  of  the 
mission  and  has  handled  this  important 
work  efficiently  and  faithfully.  Through 
his  efforts  a  new  system  of  addressing 
for  members  and  friends,  and  a  more 
efficient  tabulation  of  book  store  Stocks 
has  keen  adopted  which  will  prove  bene- 
ficial throughout  the  future  of  the 
mission. 

Elder  Childs'  splendid  good  nature  and 
his  wholesomeness  will  become  traditional 
in  the  mission  and  all  that  have  had  his 
association  have  learned  to  love  him  and 
appreciate  him.  His  heart  and  soul  are 
just  as  big  as  the  massive  splendid  body 
which   God  has  gfiven   him. 
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He  even   became   an   opponent  on   the 

occasion  of  his  visit  with  a  Natal  base- 
bail  learn  in  its  intcr-provincial  match 
with  Western  Province.  He  also  was  a 
valued  member  of  the  champion  Wem- 
bley-Americans  of  the  Transvaal  summer 
league  of  L936-37,  and  played  with 
Cumorah  at  the  time  of  his  release.  He 
leaves  for  his  home  in  the  mountains  on 
the  15th  of  December,  via  East  Coast, 
Palestine  and  Europe. 


DEE  RICH  PARKINSON  saw  South 
Africa  for  the  first  time  on  the  12th  of 
August,  1935,  and  has  been  confined  in 
his  labours  to  the  two  Districts  of  the 
Cape  and  Transvaal.  His  first  experi- 
ence in  the  Cape  District  made  him  an 
active  member  of  the  original  Cumorah 
Minute  Men  and  a  valued  member  of  the 
1935-36  Cumorah  Baseball  Team.  He 
then  spent  a  very  profitable  year  in  the 
Transvaal  District  where  his  clean-cut 
appearance  and  his  fine  personality  won 
him  a  host  of  friends.  He  was  also  a 
member  of  the  champion  Wembley  - 
Americans  in  the  Transvaal.  January, 
1937,  he  was  appointed  Mission 
Secretary  where  he  served  for  three 
months  capably  and  then  was  appointed 
District  President  of  the  Cape  District,  in 
which  capacity  he  was  serving'  at  the  time 
of  his  release.  During  his  administra- 
tion as  District  President  of  the  Cape,  he 
has  seen  Ihe  erection  of  the  new  chapel 
and  recreation  hall  at  Mowbray,  and 
although  the  privilege  was  not  afforded 
him  to  be  in  attendance  at  a  meeting  in 
the  new  chapel,  lie  has  ever  been 
enthusiastic  and  interested  in  the  pro- 
gress of  the  building. 

He  has  had  the  love  and  respect  of  the 
people  with  whom  he  has  laboured  and 
they  have  recognized  his  intelligent 
understanding  of  the  Gospel  and  his 
example  of  living  the  clean  and  uplifting 
philosophy  of  the  youth  of  the  Church. 

Elder  Parkinson  leaves  as  travelling 
companion  with  Elder  Child  on  their 
journey  homeward. 

Well  done,  thou  good  and  faithful 
servants.  May  the  blessings  of  our 
Heavenly  Father  attend  you  throughout 
your  lives.       We  will  miss  you,  but  our 


love  and  prayers,  together  with  the  sin- 
cere good  wishes  of  all  readers  of 
Cumorah' s  Southern  Messenger  go  with 
you.— L.P(.B. 

□  □  

(Concluded  from  page  181.) 

It  is  my  heartfelt  hope  that  this  greet- 
ing which  will  came  to  you  during  the 
Christmas  season  may  help  to  turn  your 
hearts  toward  Him,  that  is,  Jesus  the  Son 
of  Cod,  with  renewed  interest  in  His 
marvellous  and  matchless  life  and  teach- 
ings. Let  us  pray  lor  that  light  to 
come  into  all  human  hearts  which 
brought  into  the  life  and  heart  of  Joseph 
Smith  his  glowing  and  burning  testi- 
mony ;  that  same  light  which  transformed 
Saul  of  Tarsus  into  Paul  the  Apostle.  It 
is  that  light  and  inspiration  from  heaven, 
that  Gospel  spirit  that  will  bring  finally 
to  the  world  that  happy  condition  for 
which    we   all   pray. 


*COD    IS    NEAR. 

Sweet    songs    arise   through    hallowed    air, 
Of  praise  and  joy,   for  Cod  is  near. 
Now  has  the  darkness  flown  away, 
The   light   of   truth   shines   forth   to-day. 
Adoring   saints   in   worship   kneel, 
Their   hearts   aflame    with    holy   zeal, 
For  in  His  p.'omise  made  secure, 
They   have  His   spirit  evermore. 

An   Angel   came   from   Cod  to  earth 
To   shew   mankind   great  things   of  worth. 
Cumorah'.s   Hill    yields    up    her   trust 
A   sacred    Hook   from  out  the  dust. 
With    love  and  wonder  men   now  road 
Of   ancient   nations,    Joseph's   seed. 
The   fullness  of  the   Gospel   true 
Brought  forth  at  last  for  all,   for  you. 

Oh    martyrs,    saints,    think    not    of    pain 
Which    you    have    borne    but    count    it    gain, 
Our  Lord  hath  chosen  those  He  knew 
Great  tribulation  to  go  through, 
His  Church   to  raise,   His  name  to  bear, 
To   guard     to    honour    and.  to    fear. 
How   sweet   the   fruits   of  triumph   now 
When  nations  proud  in  prayer  bow. 

Lo  Israel,   now  a  glorious   Bride, 
To  New  Jerusalem  come  in  pride, 
And  firm   upon   loved   Zion's   Hill, 
The    wondrous    prophecy    fulfil. 
Proclaim   the   Saviour,    Christ,    our   King, 
Rejoice  to   see  His  reign  begin, 
And  let  His  gift  of  grace   be  thine, 
Eternal  life  and  love  divine. 

G.   Buckley. 
^Dedicatory   Prize   Winning  Poem. 
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Kcncr. 


Smith 


AlldreilKo. 


Backman. 


Editors  Note.  — From  the  Districts 
come  greeting's  to  Saints  and  friends 
everywhere. 


Greetings  from  the  Cape 


Shumway. 
Bradshaw. 


This  Yuletide  and  Thanksgiving  season 
finds  us  grateful  and  happy,  firm  in  the 
faith  and  on  the  brink  of  a  great  new  era 
of  progress  and  activity.     The  dedication 

of  our  new  Chapel  and  Recreation  Hall 
places  before  us  unlimited  possibilities. 
We  must  lake  advantage  of  our  oppor- 
tunities, and  adding  honest  effort  to 
vision  go  on  to  new  heights. 

Missionaries  of  the  Cape  district  have 
experienced  real  happiness  the  past  year. 
In  the  Service  of  God  and  fellow-men 
has  come  joy,  faith  and  peace.  We 
offer  congratulations  and  thanks  to  our 
Mission  leaders  for  their  example  and 
assistance.  We  thank  members  and 
friends  for  their  kindly  interests.  Com- 
bining this  love  and  friendship  with  the 
Gospel  of  Jesus  Christ  has  truly  brought 
the  "  joy  that  surpasseth  all  understand- 
ing. " 

So  from  our  well-deserved  vantage 
point  let  us  survey  the  past  and  learn 
many  a  valuable  lesson.  Then,  with  our 
feet  firmly  embedded  in  the  foundation  of 
love  and  truth,  convinced  of  the  right, 
assisted  by  the  programmes  of  the 
Church  and  the  love  of  God,  and  with 
our  eyes  toward  our  goal  of  eternal  pro- 
gress,  let   us  forge  triumphantly  forward. 


May   you    in    11338   set   the   sails   of   the 
(iospel  ship  high,   letting  the  winds  catch 
and    fill    them,    carrying    you    to    many 
interesting,   beneficial  ami  loving  ports  of 
call. 

(Signed)  Elder  Dee  R.  Parkinson, 

District   President. 


Qreetings 

from 

Rhodesia 


Palmer. 


To  our  members  and  friends  we  wish 
a  happy  yuletide  season,  and  express 
appreciation  lor  the  co-operation  extend- 
ed  us. 

We  leel  the  time  and  energy  expended 
here,  have  been  well  rewarded  by  the 
contacts  and  line  friends  that  have  been 
made. 

(Signed)   Elder  Lincoln  A.    Daynes, 

District   President. 


m 
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Ellsworth. 


Duncan. 


■Jensen. 


Dunford. 

Marsh. 


Greetings  from  the 
Transvaal 


Stonifin. 
Reynolds. 


Oh,    for  the  joy   December  brings 

To  our  hearts  !     The  Universe  praises  and 

sings 
"  Thanks  be  to  God  " — the  Giver  of  all — 
Whose  bounties  so  richly  upon  us  fall  ! 

Truly,  Heaven's  Portals  are  open  wide 
and  in  this  glorious  land  of  South  Africa 
we  have  received  abundantly. 

Our  hearts  are  filled  with  gratitude  for 
the  generosity  of  the  Church  Authorities 
in  granting  us  this  new  edifice. 

We  are  deeply  grateful  for  our  out- 
standing leaders,  President  and  Sister  Le 
Grand  P.  Backman,  whose  kindness  and 
unselfish  deeds  reach  far  beyond  the 
close  of  day. 


And  to  friends  and  loved  ones — we  are 
ever  thankful.  Life  is  so  wonderful  and 
God    is    so   good.  He    answered    your 

prayers    and    mine    when    I    needed    Him 
most — appreciation  bids  me  be  silent. 

Fellowmen  !  Let  us  love  and  live  the 
Gospel  Plan;  let  us  be  true  Saints  of  the 
Latter  Day  ;  let  us  make  from  the  lumber 
of  our  lives,  not  a  tavern,  but  a  temple — 
building  it  for  the  eye  of  God  ! 

I  offer  heartiest  congratulations  to 
accomplishment. 

(Signed)  Elder  Ray   K.   Marsh, 

District  President. 


Qreetings  from  @ast  London 


Throughout  the  past  year  we  feel  the 
Lord  has  blessed  us  abundantly.  Our 
hearts  go  out  in  gladness  and  joy  at  this 
Yuletide  season.  As  we  journey  along 
the  great  highway  of  life,  may  you  ever 
be  inspired  by  the  teachings  of  our  Lord 
Jesus.  May  each  obstacle  encountered 
be  one  more  success  to  achieve. 

Congratulations  to  outstanding 

achievement. 

(Signed)  Elder  W.  Dean  Taylor, 

District   President. 


Taylor, 


Allen. 
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Irons. 


(greetings  from 
Port  Elizabeth 


The  Port  Elizabeth  Branch  lias  always 
played  a  very  important  part  in  the 
growth  and  development  of  the  South 
African  Mission.  During  the  course  of 
its  eventful  history  it  has  experienced 
main'  of  the  ups  and  clowns  incident  to 
the  promulgation  of  this  great  Latter-day 
Work.  Now  we  feel  that  the  Lord  is 
indeed  blessing  our  efforts,  and  it  is  with 
satisfaction  that  we  look  over  the 
achievements  of  the  past  year.  A  num- 
ber of  line  people  have  heeded  the  teach- 
ings of  the  Master  bv  undergoing  the 
ordinances  prescribed  for  entrance  into 
His   Kingdom.  The   attendance   at    all 

meeting's  has  increased,  and  the  auxilia- 
ries have  just  completed  a  year  of  bene- 
ficial activity.  The  fidelity  and  zeal  with 
which  all  of  the  officers  of  the  Branch 
have  responded  to  their  callings  is  very 
commendable. 

To  the  members  and  friends  alike  we 
extend  sincere  appreciation  for  the 
enthusiasm  and  co-operation  which  has 
made  this  an  outstanding  vear  in  the 
history  of  our  Branch.  The  Elders 
particularly  wish  to  express  their  grati- 
tude for  many  sweet  associations  and  for 
the  man}'  acts  of  kindness  and  hospitality 
extended. 

(Signed)   Elder  Harlan  W.  Clark, 

District  President. 


Qreetings  from 
{Bloemfontein 

We  are  happy  at  tin's  time  to  have-  the 
opportunity  of  extending  to  our  friends 
and  members  of  this  District  an  ex- 
pression of  our  appreciation  for  the  many 
things  you  have  done  to  help  us  in  our 
work  and  to  make  our  association 
together  the  most  pleasant  and  profitable. 

It  is  a  pleasure  to  work  with  people 
when  they  are  motivated  by  a  spirit  of 
love  and  desire  to  be  of  service  to  others. 
The  progress  of  the  district  and  the  feel- 
ing existing  among  the  members  and 
friends,  indicates  how  well  we  have  been 
able  to  work  together  and  explains  what- 
ever  success    we    may    have   attained. 

We  are  thankful  for  the  privilege  we 
have  had  in  associating  and  working- 
with  you.  We  appreciate  your  thought- 
fulness,  kindness  and  co-operation.  We 
hope  you  have  gained  as  much  joy  and 
growth   from   the  association  as  we. 

May  a  happy  Christmas  be  yours  and 
the    New    Year  bring    increasing  joy. 

(Signed)   Elder  Timothy  H.   Irons, 
District  President. 
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(greetings 

from 

Natal 


Meservy. 
Hodgson. 


Greetings  and  salutations  to  the  Natal 
members  and  friends.  May  this  Christ- 
mas find  members  and  friends  of  the 
Church  truer,  purer  and  nobler  than  the 
last.  May  the  good  will  and  happiness 
we  enjoy  during  the  Yuletide  season 
strive  to  make  real  the  heralded  pro- 
clamation, "  Peace  on  earth,  good  will 
toward  men." 

The  past  year  has  been  most  success- 
ful and  Elders  of  the  Natal  District  wish 
to  convey  our  sincere  appreciation  for 
your  loyal  support  and  co-operation. 

We  deeply  appreciate  and  are  truly 
grateful  for  the  hospitality  shown  us. 
The  Master  has  said,  "  Inasmuch  as  ye 
have  done  it  unto  one  of  the  least  of  these 
my  brethren,  ye  have  done  it  unto  me." 

(Signed)  William  A.   Sorenson, 

District  President. 


(Continued  from  page  198.) 

Dorothev  Elizabeth  Dunstan  was  bap- 
tised by  Elder  Dale  A.  Wilcox  and  con- 
firmed by  Elder  William  A.   Sorenson. 

Coleen  Patricia  Phillips  was  baptised 
by  Elder  William  A.  Sorenson  25th 
November  and  confirmed  on  the  28th  bv 
Elder  Dale  A.   Wilcox. 

Mav  the  Lord  bless  these  new  mem- 
bers  abundantly. 


(concluded  from  page  Low) 
their  own  integrity  would  be  amply  vindi- 
cated whin  the  true  character  oi  all 
human  action  will  be  openly  evaluated  b) 
an  Infallible  Judge.  May  it  be  our  p;iri 
under  the  lesser  trials  of'  this  nature  to 
exemplify  the  same  spirit,  animated  by 
the  same  lofty  anticipation. 

In  retrospect  we  see  the  Divine  I  land 
th.it  planted  the  Lighl  of  Truth  here, 
diffusing  its  burning  and  shining  light 
not  for  a  season  ;  but  for  a  protracted 
time,  guarding  it  from  the  rude  blasts 
that  would  extinguish  it  or  the  mists  that 
would  impair  its  brightness ;  feeding-  it 
with  fresh  oil  until  He  should  call  it 
forth  to  illuminate  a  larger  sphere. 

Is  there  not  in  the  dedication  of  the  new 
chapel  a  pleasing  and  encouraging  pros- 
pect for  a  great  future  in  the  destiny  of 
the  Church  in  South  Africa? 

Surely  there  is,  if  in  all  our  ways  we 
acknowdedge  the  Lord  He  will  direct  our 
paths,  not  by  such  a  miraculous  star  as 
He  created  for  the  Eastern  Magi,  but  by 
His  Spirit,   His  providential  leading. 

Grant  that  we  have  hold  of  the  truth, 
or  rather  that  the  truth  has  hold  of  us. 
If  we  do  not  seek  to  diffuse  it  and  to 
promote  the  well-being  of  others,  it  will 
become  a  mere  theory,  a  vapour,  a  skele- 
ton. 

In  making  our  transit  from  Cumorah's 
Hall  to  the  Mowbray  Chapel,  it  would 
be  an  appropriate  exercise  to  hold  an  in- 
trospection, a  self  examination,  and  to 
form  a  new  resolution  and  abide  faith- 
fully by  it. 

We  see  much  sin  in  retrospect ;  we  see 
many  a  broken  purpose,  many  a  misspent 
hour,  many  a  vast  and  unadvised  word  ; 
we  see  much  pride,  much  anger,  much 
worldliness ;  we  see  a  long  tract  of  in- 
consistency. There  is  nothing  for  us  but 
repentance,  and  the  great  atonement. 
With  that  atonement  let  us  end  and  begin 
anew.  Let  us  pass  within  the  veil  of  a 
solemn  and  eventful  future  on  into  our 
new  chapel. 

Let  a  visit  to  the  Fountain  where  the 
water  of  Eternal  Life  is  given  free,  be 
the  last  act  of  the  closing  year,  and  let 
the  years  to  come  still  find  us  faithfully 
there. 

*(Dedicatory    Prize    winning    article.) 
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(Concluded  from  page  187.) 

In  the  riexl  mile  the  i4 c » i n «4  was  harder. 
The  snow  kept  blowing  in  his  face,  wet- 
ting it  and  making  him  thoroughly  un- 
comfortable. The  1  > ;  i i^  on  his  back  grew 
heavier.  He  began  to  think  thai  per- 
haps he  had  been  a  Tool  to  risk  his  life  to 
bring  some  kids  a  few  toys.  Risk  his 
life!  that  was  silly.  There  was  no  need 
to  grow  dramatic  over  it  just  because 
Martin  had  suggested  a  gun.  Of  course 
there  were  always  coyotes  about  but 
they  had  never  been  known  to  attack  a 
man,  and  wolves  were  not  numerous 
through   here. 

He  began  to  get  chilled  and  thought 
of   Martin's  cozy,   warm   room.  Never 

mind — there  was  warmth  at  the  end  of 
his  trip  too,  only  another  five  miles  away 
now.  Five  miles  wasn't  so  far  and  he 

would  be  out  of  the  canyon  for  the  last 
two   of  them. 

He  struggled  on  over  great  drifts  of 
snow.  The  road  was  completely 
obliterated  by  now,  but  it  didn't  matter. 
Nothing  mattered  except  that  he  must  go 
on  and  on.  How  much  easier  to  stop — 
the  snow  looked  soft  and  warm,  but  it 
wasn't.  It  was  cold  and  cruel.  It  drove 
at  your  eyes  so  that  you  couldn't  see.  It 
caught  at  your  feet  and  tried  to  draw 
you  deeper  into  its  treacherous  softness. 
It  sent  the  cold  into  your  hands  so  that 
they  became  numb  and  you  were  swing- 
ing arms  that  tapered  off  somwhere  mid- 
way down.  It  attempted  to  hide  grey 
forms    that    slunk    you.  Another    two 

miles  to  go  and  it  was  long  since  dark. 
He  couldn't  possibly  make  it.  Bert 
Tanner's  farm  was  a  quarter  of  a  mile 
away.  He  would  stop  there — if  he  could 
get  that  far — and  let  them  take  Ids  pack 
on   to  the  party. 

He  was  almost  to  their  gate  when  he 
heard  their  sleighbells.  They  were  driv- 
ing out.  What  il  they  missed  him. 
They  must  not.  Hi'  couldn't  stand  that 
after   all    he   had    been    through. 

He  shouted.  It  was  too  feeble.  No 
one  could  hear  that  and  they  would  never 
see  him  in  the  falling  snow.  He  reached 
the  road  just  a  minute  before  they  swung 


into    it    and    waited    there.  The    horses 

stopped  before  Mr.  Tanner  realized  why. 
He    jumped     out     and     removing     Bob's 

snow  shoes  and  bag  of  toys,  pulled  the 
hall    frozen    lad   into   the   sleigh. 

When  they  reached  the  school  they 
helped  Bob  into  the  I'cabodv  house  across 

the  street    where   Eileen   boarded.  H<- 

urged  them  to  leave  him  alone,  thai  he 
would  be  all  right  as  soon  as  he  warmed 
up  a  little — just  to  tell  Miss  Moore  that 
the    toys    had    come. 

He  was  pacing  the  room  Irving  to  drive 
some  of  the  ache  out  of  his  limbs  when 
Eileen  hurried  in  followed  by  Santa 
Claus.  Bob  indicated  the  toys  and  she 
thrust  the  bag  into  Santa's  hands. 

Here,"  she  said,  "  give  these  out. 
Just  use  your  judgment  as  to  whom  they 
go — and  the  candy  and  nuts  an-  in  the 
rear  closet.        I'll  be  back  after  awhile." 

After  Santa  had  left  she  tried  to  cover 
both  Bob's  cold  hands  with  her  small 
warm  ones. 

"  Why — why    did    you    do    it?  "    she 

asked  tremulously.  "  You  might  never 
have  come   through." 

"  And  would  it  have  mattered?  "  asked 
Bob  with  a  catch  in  his  own  voice. 

"  Yes — very  much,"  she  admitted,  lift- 
ing the  blue  eyes  to  his  for  a  moment  and 
then   hastily  looking  down  again. 

Half  an  hour  later  Denny  left  the  party 
and  came  over  to  Peabody's  to  see  what 
had    become    of    tin-    teacher.  She    had 

promised  to  dance  a  Virginia  Reel  with 
him.  He    stopped    at    the    window    and 

looked  in.  Then  his  mouth  opened  and 
he  stared  in  amazement. 

There  was  the  teacher  and  Bob — the 
big  stiff — sitting  on  a  couch  and  Bob  had 
his  arms  around  the  teacher.  She  had 
a  new  gold  chain  around  her  neck  and 
was  looking  all  misty  and  starry-eyed. 

He  stared  at  them  for  a  few  minutes 
and  thin  turned  slowly  back  to  the 
sehoolhouse.  He  guessed  he  would  go 
and   dance   with   Rosie   Mitchell   after  all. 
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LATEST  HAPPENINGS  IN  THE  DISTRICTS 


CAPE.— A  delightful  Baseball  Con- 
cert was  presented  24th,  25th  November 
to   an    appreciative   overflowing  crowd. 

At  a  special  Thanksgiving  Service  28th 
November,  a  large  attentive  congregation 
enjoyed  the  splendid  remarks  of  Presi- 
dent Le  Grand  P.  Backman. 
•  The  Parow  Branch  Primary  Concert 
was  a  splendid  effort  and  reflected  much 
credit   to  the  officers. 

At  a  special  service  Sunday  5th  Dec- 
ember, Elders  Dee  R.  Parkinson  and 
Robert  R.  Child  were  honourably  re- 
leased to  return  to  their  homes  in 
America.  They  sailed  on  the  15th,  via 
the    East    Coast. 

President  Le  Grand  P.  Backman, 
accompanied  by  Elder  O.  Claron  All- 
dredge,  left  7th  December  to  hold  Dis- 
trict Conferences  in  Blocmfontein  and 
Johannesburg-. 

The  Annual  Cold  and  Green  Ball  made 
the  opening  of  the  new  recreation  hall 
eminently  successful.  A  large  crowd 
enjoyed  the  gay  swing  music  of  Stan 
Thomas'  Orchestra. 

Heartiest  congratulations  to  the  M.I. A. 
A  grand  finish  to  a  year  of  successful 
work. 

TRANSVAAL.— So  successful  was  the 
presentation  of  the  three  act  play,  "  Peg 
()'  My  Heart,"  that  a  request  perform- 
ance will  be  presented  Friday  10th  Dec- 
ember. It  is  directed  by  Elder  Ray  E. 
Marsh. 

At  a  recent  scavenger  hunt,  sponsored 
by  tin-  Ramah  M.I. A.,  Brother  O.  Layton 
Alldredge  and  his  henchmen  found  their 
way  to  the  bedside  of  a  little  boy.  While 
the  youngster  slumbered  peacefully,  they 
snipped  off  a  required  lock  of  his  red 
hair  ! 

Where  can  a  man  go  to  be  safe? 

At  a  baptismal  service  Robert  Stephen 
Cordon  McKnight  was  baptised  25th 
November  by  Elder  Harold  Dean  Jensen 
and  confirmed  bv  Elder  Frank  W. 
Duncan. 

After  a  year's  stay  in  the  Transvaal, 
Elder  Harold  Dean  Jensen  was  transfer- 


red to  the  Cape  29th  November. 

President  Le  Grand  P.  Backman  and 
Elder  t).  Claron  Alldredge  arrived  10th 
December   to  attend   District  Conference. 

As  a  concluding  feature  of  the  Con- 
ference, the  sacrea  cantata,  "From  Man- 
ger To  Cross,"  was  presented,  under  the 
direction  of  Elder  Ray  F.  Marsh,  io  a 
large  attentive  audience. 

bLOEMFONTEIN.— District  Confer- 
ence was  held  9th  December  under  the 
direction  of  Elder  Timothy  H.  Irons. 
President  Le  Crand  P.  Backman  and 
Elder  O.  Claron  Alldredge  were  in 
attendance. 

EAST  LONDON.— Jessemen  Blossom 
Hunter  was  blessed  4th  November,  by 
Elder  V.  Jay  Allen. 

Two  children  of  record  were  baptised 
13th  November.  Sheila  Doreen  Doyle 
and  Caroline  Elizabeth  Basso  were  bap- 
tised by  Elder  W.  Dean  Taylor  and  con- 
firmed bv  Elder  Y.   Jav  Allen. 

RHODESIA.— Elder  Lincoln  A. 
Daynes  was  released  1st  December  to 
return  to  his  home  in  America.  He  will 
sail  up  the  East  Coast  and  visit  Egvpt, 
Palestine  and  Europe  en  route. 

NATAL.— Elder  William  A.  Sorenson 
left  Durban  2nd  December  for  Cape 
Town.  From  there  he  will  sail  for  Eng- 
land en   route  home. 

Another  member  was  added  to  the 
rapidly  growing  branch  in  Pietermaritz- 
burg,  when  Nicholaas  Benjamin  Barnard 
was  baptised  by  Elder  Joseph  R.  Mescrvv 
and  confirmed  by  Elder  Grant  B.  Hodg- 
son   21st   November. 

The  Daily  News,  a  short  time  ago, 
published  a  series  of  articles  dealing  with 
the  various  churches.  Elder  Joseph  R. 
Meservy  wrote  a  very  commendable 
article  which  was  published  in  behalf  of 
the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter- 
da}'  Saints. 

At  a  baptismal  service  held  19th  Nov- 
ember, William  Charles  Dunstan  was 
baptised  by  Elder  William  A.  Sorenson 
and  confirmed  by  Elder  Dale  A.  Wilcox. 
(Continued  on  page  196.) 
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ALMOST 
CHRISTMAS 


By  ETHEL 

ROMIG 

FULLER 


It's  very  difficult  to  wait 
For  Christmas  day  to  come —  • 
The  house  is  tilled  with  whisperings 
Like  a  beehive's  hum. 


Holly  wreaths  hang  on  the  doors, 
Cedar   scents   the   air, 
.Scarlet,  tissue-paper  clouds 
Billow  everywhere. 


Strange,    that    time    which    always    Hies, 
Should  drag   its  wings  this  way  ; 
That  clocks  strike  ever  slower,  when 
It's  almost   Christmas  day. 
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Gardener's  Garage 

Experts  in 

Wrecking  Service 
Cylinder  Reboring 

High  Pressure  Greasing 
Spray  Painting 

Prompt  Service 

Main  Road,  Mowbray,  C.P. 

PHONE     6     3949 


A.  E.  Linley 

&Co. 

Iprop    i    E.    M      WEBBI 

Dispensing   Chemists 

• 

1 16  Main  Road 
Mowbray,  C.P. 


phones- 
day  6—1251        Day  or  Night  6— 3829 


"TO  READ  MUCH  IS   TO  LEARN  MUCH" 

COMPLETE  YOUR  LIBRARY 

With   Worthwhile  books — 


The  Way  To  Perfection  5/6 

The  Power  of   Truth  4  6 

The  Heart  of  Mormonism  7  6 

Doctrine  and    Covenants  Commentary  11  9 


Send  all  Orders  to — 


THE  MISSION  BOOKSTORE 

"  CUMORAH,"    MAIN    ROAD,    MOWBRAY,   C.P. 

Prices  Post  Paid 


S.A.  Electric  Printing  Co.  (Pty.)  Ltd.,  28/30,  Prestwich  Street,  Capetown. 


